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CHAFTER XVIIL
The Cottange of Honns Schwaris,

The Graemes of Netherby never mounted

thelr willlng stecds with grester mlaerity
than was displayed by the aldes-de-camp
whkoie duty It was ta carry o genernls of
divislons Vanelttart's orderid for a gonoersl
attack

Vansittart was about to mavae to a slight
hill on the left of the Metz rToad when

his watchful eye ehancod upon Folllot
“Have you brought a regiment of police,
monsteur?” fngquired Jerome.
“Na, O, no, Juat myself."

“Put tell me—I have a moment Lo spare.
furely some extraordinary event has drongged
you thus for from Purls and into our big-
gest battle?”

“Yew, monslear. The farm of Hans
Schwirte Is beyond Gravelotte, by the elde

of the Metz road. 1 want to Inspect that
fartn tonlght.”
“Ha. Then you tlhlnk we will help you

to get there?”

“I am sure of it'

“There are 400,000 Germans In the way.
1 wish I were assured of It myself, though
I belleve we will get the best of the strug-

gle.”

“yYeu, 400,000 Gormans; but they have the
kalser to difect them, 1 know him well
He plays the cong on parade. He
cannot smile. He g, ‘Tolay's events
will overpower him. He will see his mis-
takes tomorrow,'”

Jerome smiled at this eaustic summary.
“Well, we shall gee. [ hope to meel you

near the house of Hans Schwartz L

Boaumarchals' division, the foreign leglon
in particular, was pufforing severely during
an orderly retreat Sullenly, desperately,
ateadily, the Frenchmen retired before the
crushing onsluught of the Hanoverians, now
strongly reinforced.

At Inst the check came. The Frend h muns,
admirably screencd and disposed, suddenly
ralned shrapnel upon the advancipg Ger-
mans. The enemy filnched, " halted and
rooled back beneath this intitetion, and thelr
gung rapidly unlimbered 1o engage the
French batteries,

Soon the infantry combat died into noth-
{ngness bLeside the thunder of the giant en-
counter thit engued forthiwith between the
opposing artillerisis, DBattery after battery
galloped up on both sides, and the superior
numbers of the German guns would have
quickly decided this phase of the struggle
were it pot that the French had the tre-
mendous advantage of selection of ground.

The nature of the country precluded long
range firing, A8 EUNDUTS understand It
Parely a mile separated the most distant
batteries, and, hers again, in view of the
appalling acouracy and effect of the missifes
the Germans labored under a drawback.

Thelr exposed positions  rendered the
French practice more deadly, nnd it waa
clear to the experienced officers on Vansit-
tart's staff that the French guns wero able
to hold their own against the assullants.

Daublgson rocked n the saddle with ad-
miration,

“There,’ he gasped, "I told you go. The
artillery duel! It is superb, Viola la
guerre!

vansittart heard him and answered not
He simpry looked at his witch, But Dnub-
{sson fully understood. Five houra in 1

and three miles in space made a vast dif-
terence between his ldeal of war and the
milllonaire’s.

Soon the bellowing of the cannon falled
to drown the continuous roar of the maga-
zine rifles,

Oallopers came from both flanks to an-
nounce a definite engagement with the
enemy., At 1;30 p. m. the battle became
general, and the tide of conflict surged in
red waves over o front extending nearly five
miles.

This was n small area for the number of
men on the field, and the fight, thus con-
denasd, raged with the greater feroecity. On
pelther slde was there sign of ylelding.

To the right wing Vansittart sent the im-
perative order, “Upon no account attempt
to outflank the enemy. Hold your ground
against all attaoks,

To the left, “'Stand fast.
if necessary.'”

Fight in square

With his glasses glued to the center of

the German lne he watched and watched
with the alr of & man that expected some-
thing which came not, Four hundred yards
in the rear Le Breton, who could s¢e naught
of the fight, watched Vansittart.

If the Germans were brave, 80 wers the | qive's anxlety redoubled,

French. They could die, not unavenged,
but they could mot break through the living
barrier that resisted them.

be heard, *'1 deal with mansuvers,
; he sald, "you deal with men.”
Even in the anxlety of thia supreme mo«

ment, for the next ten minutes would Irre-
vornbly determine the result of the Hght,
| Jerome was able to reply smilingly:

| "It Is my only mccomplishment, general,
| but it suffces.”

] Not untll the German horsea were fairly
| launched down the opposite slope dld the
| tartled gunners and perplexed colonels ot
(intantry percelve the full extent of the

storm about to burst upon them.

Nrigande sycoceded brigide across the ridge
and down the hil), vidlng In beattiful lines
I:'.::-I fiouring on wide front until

W.000 troopers motion gathering

The gt
béfore the

ing ra

over o

were in

ORIy

tore gaps In them, hundreds fell
shower of bullets, but the glitter-
and the earth thundered
with the myrind beats of Jron-shod hoofs,

nks swept on

The Germuns wers still & quarter of a
mile from the advanced linea of French
shirmishrrs and men were running back to
their regiments for dear 1fe, when n great
ronr of delight went up from the French
army.

Le Breton, leading the Elghteenth chas-
seurs, followed by the culrassiers of the
garde and many nnother erack cavalry corps,
tode grundly across the bridge ond on-
ward to meet the German onslaught,

Owing to Vansitiart's foresight, the French

troops were fully equal In strength to their
opponents and they now had the inestimable
ald the down gradlent In their favor,
The kalser saw the advance of Le Breton
long before the mojority of the French army
wore aware of It
Thus far throughout the day he had been

of

rigld, lnserutable, Napoleoniec.
Put now he abandoned himself to white
ragoe He knew that he had falled, that

his itHeatrical blow would recofl upon bim-
gelf, that a quicker lntelligence than his
had read his plang and simply awaited his

move to checkmate him with conscious
easn,
It was now (oo Mte for any human in-

termedinary to slop the magnificent cavalry
combat that forthwith took place.

Iy tommon conwent artillery and infan-
try allke were silent, and the two great
bodies of horse closed together with a great
thud that was distinctly audible above the
erles of men, the neighing of animals and
the clazh of weapons,

It wius not soon ended, Sixty thousand
troops cannot get at one another so quickly.
Charge ufter charge took place and the en-

suing melee revealed a glegantic and dis-
organized mob,
The Germans at first withstood the

French, but 10 was absolutely impossible to
make headway, and a time came when
Vansittiart couf disgeérn a definlte maove-
ment backwards into the dip detween the
hills.

Instantly he launched forth two big cav-
alry brigades, Montsaloy In command. They
swerved off as they rode and avolded the
struggling hosts In the valley.

Up the hill they went, and in a few
ptrides were among the German gunners.

Reglment after regiment followed, unt)l
practieally the  whole of the French
mounted arm were ln motion. The Amer-

lean hod also read the records of Mars Ia
Tour, It wos Lis turn to try the value of
Von Moltke's sirategy.

The wns never in doubt for a mao-
ment, ¥ 216 the German  center was
crushed, by 4 o'clock the village of Mars la
Tour was occupied and the French soldiers
were frantically cheering at the base of the
statue that looks so piteously i{oward the
lost province of Lorraine; by b they were in
Gravelotte, and were only withheld by sheer
foroe of discipline from pursuing thelr
routed foes to the very walls of Metz.

Simultaneously with the centrnl advance
the French right and left wings attacked
Kreuzpnach and the Grand Duke Albrecht,
The one was driven off toward Diedenhofen
and the other into the Vosges.

Wilhelm's defeat wag complete and utterly
disastrous. If the mobillization of France
were only on a level with that of her hered-
ftary enemy there was a splendld oppor-
tunity for the Investment of Metz and an ad-
vance to the left bank of the Rhine,

Bome enthusiasts 410 urge Vansitiart to
press forward beyound Metz with two strong
columns, but Jerome quietly repregsed them,
In the moment of victory the born tacticlan
knows the walua of restraint.

Now that the battle was won the million-
There was  llttle
| foar of an effective rally in the vicinity of
Metz for some days at least, but It was a
tieklish question to declde how best to fol-

fssue

At a quarter to 2 o'clock he disoarned the | 1oy up the advantage already galned.

fluttering lance ponnants of a vast

body

Was it possible to invest the great frontler

of mounted troops gathered in rear of the  fortress with the troops at his disposal, and

German guns,

Vansittart's face flushed with
when he eaw the rapid preparntions
progress hehind the batteries.

Turning to the staff he sald:
Breton to advance at the trot.'

Four oMcers raced off, and an alert alr of
tha
mile
Now he understood.

frenzy of
the

jubilation swept away the
others. But Daubisson gazed at
lionaire, awe-stricken.

Ho approached Vansitiart closely, so that
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at the game time ward off the attacks which
would surely be made from Strassbourg and
Diedenhofen?

He must take thought. In a multitude of
counselors might be found wisdom. So he
summotied an assembly of divisional com-
manders and the general staff at the small
jun in the center of Gravelotte, the house
at which Napoleon I1I and the prinee im-
perial slept on tue night before the battle
of Vienville.

Meanwhile where was Folllet 7 Weak from
the fierce exhaustion of the fight, hoarse
with tho involuntary cries he uttered as he
followed up the French advance, yet pro-
tossional zeal came to his ald. The abandon-
ment of the conqueror ylelded to the per-
tinacity of the slenth hound. Even as he
partook of some slight refreshment bhe plied
his quest among the dazed villagera.

He could not get them to collect their
soattered wits unti]l o postman, an old sol-
dier, put in an appearance. Oo bhim the de-
tective fastoned eagerly.

“Where 18 the house of Hans Schwartz,
IHend 1

“Hans Schwartz, the farmer! Why, close
to tke Bols des Ognons. 1 koow it too
well, confound the place and Hans Schwartz,
Lo,

*“So. "Tis a long walk, then?”
A good mile from the village, and he
had more letters than ever man needed

who only went to Melz for the weekly mar-
ket."

“Sayst so. When came these lettera?”

“Some from Mets, but most from Paris
and Derlin.'*

“Have you long served in this
postman?'’

“Ever ginee the war.”

A liftetime! And not & postmaster yet?

“Ha, bn, Postmaster! That's good
am ! to be made a postmaster? Not that
I am ubusble for the work, but I have no
infyence."

Folliet bent his plercing eves upon the

district,

| the same writing from

Take this as earnest of my worda. Men do
Dol mive awiy 100:fripne nolea for o jJout."
The eimple minded villager gazed with
wonder upon the erumpled plece of papér in
his hand
"Bonne vierge!" he murmured. ""No won-
der men oft say that a wir does good.” .
“Take timg Fenly.”t went on Folllet,

Wed

motioning the man closer and dropping his
volee. “"How long has Hans Bchwartz lived
in the farm near the wood ¥

“Not long. Clghteen months, perhaps,*
“Whence came he?’
“From the 2trassbough, they said, He

was no farmer, as any man could see. How
he made a living 1 cannot tell, as he only
neralched his laond., Perhaps he sold some

of his birdse "
“Birds. What birla™*
“Pigeons, He wia n great plgeon fiyer,

wias Boehwarte, He vas constantly sending
theom off In crates and they told me at the
station they wera addressed to Chalons or
Verdun or Nancy, sometimes to Parls.”
Folllet knittéd his browa for a moment,
Then he laughed dryly. Of course 1t would
arouse puspicion |f the plgeons were Invari-
ably consigned to Paris. So they were met
ut tho other places and taken to the capital.
“That postoffice of yours Is bullt, FPro-
ceed.”

“Well, let me see. 1t was only of late
that he had so many letters. They came in
different handwriting from Paris, but always
Berlin—a

Equiate
hand, official I called it

“1 eall you a gem, Were thers any printed
addresses or acals on the envelopes? I

“"Only once, a long time ago, four months
nt least, Some ernck-jaw German on a Her-
lin letter. Schwarlez frowned and swore when
he =aw it. 1 was sure It was a publie sum-
mons."

Folllet laughed agaln, He seribbled in his

I for

| Plege
| the lowest bar and Folliet stooped low with

Schwariz givea loformation to

the FPrus- [

ginns, then ™' he spid |

Y 1 to ¢ 1

1T e

Folliet ottt Him shori Ly darting toward
the he Thoe interior was dark and the
profect  stumbled over a oorpse at the |
threghold

Produ n small electrle Inntern he
switched the battery and examined the |
prostrate body, thinking that it might be
the propricior of the farm, But It was a|

Ger  Infantry offieer, who had been ghot |
through the forehéad with a shrapnel bul-
let and now lay on his back In the smiling
unconsciousness of one who dreamas pleas-
antly. {

Folllet made the tour of the house, but
the dead soldler was its only occupant,

The place was so bare that a rapid scru-
tiny revealed the poor chance there was of
finding aught likely to prove valuable. Re-
turning to a large room the prefect exams
ined the table. In the table drawer near
the fireplace were a bulky volume and some
lopse sheete of thin paper, Folliet could not
resist a cry of surprise when he discovered
that the book was a telegraph code in Ger-
muan.

The user wam a earcful man. To make
sure of the code words exactly conveying
Lis meaning he had ticked off each one, and
the promised himself an inter-
esting hunt through the marze of phrases.
On the title page wias the significant le-
gend, “Strictly confidentlal. For state pur-
poscs i

detective

only
Folliet examined the grate—the substitute
n wiste puper basket In many houses
holds, charred bils of paper wire
rescued, but they bore no writing, A larger
of wholly consumed paper lay near

Some

his electrie ray to look at it minutely.

L 73N
TR
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notebook the German for *‘police hendguar- s
ters' and showed it to Noir, saying:
“Anything Hke that?"
“De Dieu en Dien!
You are a wizard."
“Nay, T but conjure with thy wits, Wers
you friendly with Hans Schwartz?" |
“Not 1. He was a surly brute, and I}
hated the hill o his house.”

“Where |s he now?"

“Well, hls place wag terribly damaged
by Coloncl Monisaloy during the great ride,

The very worda

but he still Mves there, unless he was driven
out by the battle today. For two hours
some (German guns wore posted near the

Bols des Ognons.”’

“Will you guide me thither?"

The oddly assorted pair walked on down
the #ireet. They passed the village Inn as
Vansittart stood at the open window 1o
draw n qulet breath of air before the coun-

el of war set to its deliberations. An ab-
gurd rumor had traveled from the rear
that he had been wounded toward the elose |
of the day's operations, and he was now |
purposely showing himself to all who
passed,

Something In Follet's manner impressed
him, and he sent hurriedly for Arlzona
Jim.

Who |

“Jim.'" He eald, pointing to the fast walk-
ing coupie, “'Folllet {8 on the trall, This
locality {a dangerous just now, and I cannot
gpare him. Follow him unobtrusively and
take care of him.”

CHAPTER XIX.

Hawks mnd a Tele-
Ernm,

The house to which Francolse Noir led
the prefect stood near the crest of a hill
crowned by a thick elump of trees,

They followed the bridle path from
Gravelotte to Arsur-Moszelle for a short dis-
tance, and then turned off through some
ploughed land. Bates kept them well in
sight.

“How long is it since you saw Bchwartz,
Francols?"

“*(, it may have been last evening, in the
village, drinking with the estaminal of the
Black Dog.””

Plgrons, Some

“*Alone?”

“0, dear, no. He was talking gquite a
long while with two men, opne an officer
and the other an oMer chap in plain
clothes.'”

Folliet naturally puzzlied the straight-
forward letter currier with questions. They

approached the dismantled farm house in
gllence, Noir covertly glancing st the other
and wondering what was the hidden mean-
ilng of his words &nd actions.

The place was dreary enough in ordinary
times and now looked positively woepbegone
French ghells had torn gaps in the roof
and walls, The phce looked deserted and
forbidding whilst several dark objects hud-
died up pear the verge of the wood gave
ghastly evidence of the loss sustalned by the
Saxon battery, which had temporarily held
the position,

Folliet was about to enter the main room
when the soft cooing of plgeons fell upon
bis ear, Following the sound he reached
a sheltered 10ft in the rear of the premises,
climbed to a smafl window by means of a
ladder and found three birds pecking at the
remains of the last supply of grain given by
their attendant

He cuickly examined them. One bore a
small quill securely fastened, With this
treasure-trove he descended the ladder and
opened the rolled-up seroll. 1t read

“. 18, 6, 2 p. Soon, perhaps tonight
fear of fallure. R."

If, as he belleved, the opening letter and
flgures meant, “"Paris, June 18, 2 p. m.,
the fleet messenger had but recently ar-
rived. Furtber, il had not come from No
11, Rue Pigalle, a8 this was Impossible, the
house belng In possesslon of Pigot and tne
other police agents,

Here was proof positive that there were
others in Paris who communicated with
| Schwarts, Who were they? Who was R?
| What would happen soon—or tonight—
which could not fall?

Folllet was viclously wvituperative for a

No

Intetligent face that smiled a0 broadly at
the preposlérous suggeation.

"Listen, postman,” siadd the prefect of
police. "Answer me fully and carefully and
jyou become & peslmasier within a week.

sny eustomer & mistress of the needls |

moment, Why could he npot drive frowm
i Gravelotte to the prefecture of the Belne?
It only some inventor ecould eqgual the
plgeon as a fylng machine!

A TONGUE OF FLAME HISSED THROUGH THE WINDOW,

| Francols Noir watched him, “This raseal

N,

¥ i ————
If he touched it the black tissue would
surely crumble to antoms. Nevertheless he
could see quite plainly, showing in the
gcratches of a pen, the eingle letter “R."

“Now who the deuce s ‘R'?"  eried
Folllet, aloud, and Francols Nele bent down,
that he also might ece

“You had better gsk these who know,"
came in a deep volee from behind them,

Hoth men sprang up and turned. A ta |,
rough-looking man, earrying a double-
barreled gun, was standing withio the door-
way, asirlde of the German officer's body.
His eyes blazed with malignant pleasure
and he lovingly clutched his weapon, as he
poised it in the manner of one on the alert
for a covey,

“Hans Schwartz!" crled the postman.
“Good  evening, Hang, this  geotleman
wistied to see you, so 1-—"

“Are you Folliet, the prefect of police at
Parls?* sald the newcomer, paying no hoed
to Noir's stuttered explanation.

“That 18 my name.’

“T thought wns told
Purls and 1 partly expected yon'

“Well, 1 hera, Hans Schwartz.
geme s up, so you had better save your
own skin hy making s clean breast of the
shady husiness you are engaged in"

Folliet  spoke coolly enough, but he

sn. 1 had left

you

nm Your

L = W

R

HE COULD NOT GET THEM TO COLLECT
THEIR SCATTERED WITS

knew that he was in a desperate position.
He feolt cortaln that Schwartz woull murder

him and the unfortunate Francojs In cold
blaod, For this man, with his excellent
Freonch and his lm, self-contaloed manner,

was no bun clodhopper, an experi-
enced and able member of the German seécret
police,

“The game i= up, Is It Sehwartz showed
his teeth In a ghastly smile. “"Well, Folliet,
yvou are right. It is ended, and the loser

pays. No Keep your hands quite still.
Otherwise 1 must shoot you at Per-
1 say perlaps-~il you auswer my gues. |
tions 1 may spare your life and canduect you
to Motz as a prisoner. After all, you are & |
profegslonal, like myself—a devilish clever
one, too, and 1 should be sorry to be com- |
pelled to Injure you |

Francols Nolr, after the first shock of sur-
prise, regalned his perve, the ex-soldler was

once,

haps

oo cowurd |
‘"lLook bere, Schwartz—"" he began |
Y"Peace, fool. Another word from you and

you die "

The German spoke to Nolr, but his eves
never quitted Folllet

“Don't Interfers, my poor friend,” sald
Folllet sadly. "“This guarrel does pot nf-|

You

fect and, however it ends, I hope Mon-
aleur Schwartz will let you go unharmed."

Schwartz seowled In apother smile. “We |
shiall see. Now, Folllet, tell me what wus
the measage you took from my pigeon.”
Please don't move. You cun remember quite
well""

“Soon, perhaps tonight, «h?Y'" repeated the
German., “Good. Indeed, 1 may say during |

your absesce, colleague. It would be iwost'

S

| nouneing that

awkward for certaln peopls wera you In
Paris just now."

vHomething 48 golng to happen there,
then

Oh, yes. Something far better for us
than a mers battle, even {f we had been

victorious today

“Really, you Interest me

Y1 am sure of it. 1 have intereated you
for weeks, confound you.'

“It I8 true. You are a clever man, And
I hope you are & wise one. M. Vansittart In |
rich. He willl reward you beyond your |

dreams if you help us lnstead of plotting
agulnst us.”

“Ah, you would bribe me. [ have taken
care of that for myself. Your milllonalre
will pay me more In a week to tell him
gomething he wants to know than he would
now glve me to rescue France.'

1t was n new rolg for Folliet to be played
with in thiz fashion. His pride was wresi-
ling with his renson,

“You take every trick, monsieur. But tell

me, ns a mere matter of ouriosity, who ia
e
The other hesitated a moment. Then he

laughed secornfully.

“There |8 no reason why you should not
know, Your old friend, Ribou, alded by
another old friend, Lacontel, are leading the
new commune. Paris {8 about denuded of
troops. Tonight or within twenty-four
hours the revolution breaks out and your
king and queen will be captured if they ave
unable to fly. It Is going on now, Folliet
Whilst Parls rejolces at the downfall of the
kaiser's troops, her own downfall Is being
arranged, You yourself have told me, and
you, the prefect of police, are here in my
power, wholly at my mercy. Strange, isn't
2

Foltiet was a small man physically, but
he eould have swollen with rage to glgantic
proportions. His burning thoughts must
have leaped from his eyes, for Schwariz
half raised his gun

“Sleady, Folliet, steady.
still, clap—"'

A tongue of flame hissed through the
window, accompunied by o sharp report
Schwartz dropped hls gun and faced round
with n roar of pain, for a bullet had smashed
the thumb Joint of his right hand, just
where it closed round the stock. 1n turnibg
he stumbled and fell over the corpse

Arizona Jim, bringing revolver and hoead
into sight betwoen the shattered framework
of the first window, sald:

“The confab was gittin® warm, Folllet, go
1 fust thought I'd c¢hip in'"

Even ns he spoke, Folliet darted forward
to selzge the gun, which had fallen on the
table

Schwarlz rose to his knees and gazed at
Bates with the glare of a wounded tiger.

“Herr liebe Gott!'"™ he cried,"who la this?"

You must keep

Though the words were German, Jim
grasped thelr meaning,
“You tulk teo much, mister. You'll soon

find out who 1 am, for you've got my trade-
mark on you."

Francols returned with a rope,

“Schwarte,” snid Folliet, “It's my turn
now. Place your hanods behind your back
until Noir ties them, Don't hesitate, I have
no time to lose, and 1 will blow your
brains out to avold delay. You bhave toM
me all 1 wish to konow.”

The GQGerman obeyed, His swarthy face
was pallld with paln and desperation, but he
managed to screw hia features Into one of
his terrible smiles.

“Not all, Folllet, not alL
revenge left.”

“Pool, a telegram to Paris wilr slap your
preclous fellow-conspirators (o prison.'”

“Ah, yes, Ribou and Lacontel. They will
be shot, But ask Vansittart tomorrow. He
will explain,”

The man perplexed Folliet, but the urgent
need of haste prevented further questioning.
With a warm word of thanks to Jim, he
asked Lim to help Noir In escorting the pris-
ener to the village., Then he tore off rapidly to
Gravelotte, for it was 10:30 p. m., and the
PParls authoritics must be warned of the
communlst plot, If it were not already too
late,

At the council of war, discussion waxed
hot as to the next move to bhe made. The
advoontes of a forward pollecy wers numer-
ous, but divided among themselves.

“We might elther advance or retreat,’
eried Duaublsson, finally.

“Hardly." Vansittart rose and bent
woarily over & map. “"What I recommend
Is, that while an army corps of 0,000 men
remains here, strongly intrenched, the re-
milnder of our force should line the left
bank of the Moselle, from Naney to Bigny,
nnd thence inland to joln the troops of
Gravelotte Meanwhile powerful columns
should lmmediately advance from Verdun
and Montmedy toward Diedenhofen, and
complete the seizure of the Moselle. In
other words, Metz will be partly invested on
the French slde, while we will be in a
favorable position for advance In any diroc-
tlon when our lines of communieation are
completed and our supporis arrive.'

As usunl, his words carrled convietion
More than that, he conveyed by hls manner
to both Daublsson and Le Breton the pleas-
ant assurance that he had combined both
thelr projects to the best effect.

Once the main question of tactles was
settlpd the council devoted itself amicably
to detalls. Vansittart had, with his left
hand, drafted a long telegram to the min-
Ister of war, urging him to forward another
quarier of a million of troops to the front
without delay, when a field telegraph orderly
entered with a message.

Jerome had communicated with Ewvelyn
and the king about 8 o'clock. Henrl V had
long slpee sent his congratulations, but
there was no response from KEvelyn,

A glance showed him that this message
was from Evelyn and his wearied Lrain did
not for o moment grasp ite full significance.

It ran: "1 am more than terrifled, yer |
rejolce that 1 shall goon be with you, Bear
up for my sake. I come with the utmost

I still have my

speed.”’

When Vansittart awoke to the actualities
of the case he forgot the weariness.

To hls gqulek intelligence no protracted
thought was needed to extract the terrible
meaning of poor Evelyn's dlstracted
IMessRRe

Some one, a bitter and malignant enemy,
bad cleverly managed to send her a hogus
message telling her that he was wounded,
She had left Paris to seek him. It was a

decoy Evelyn would he captured, perhaps
wounded, In order to shake hix set resolve to
free France from her open foes

His pule face, with 118 tense expression
and wildly staring eyves, alarmed the offlicers
present, Then he burst from the room, to
encounter Folliet in the passuge, Just re-
turned from the farm.

“Rend thal"

The chiel of pollce rapldly devoured the
words, and, ke a Hghtning fNash came the

memory of Hans Bchwart2's sneer
“Wait!" he eried, “I will bring definite
news, '’

He¢ disappeared to return (nstantly with

| Arlzona Jim, Francols Nolr and thelr cap-
i tive.

Producing & revolver and speaking with
the air of a dignified Judge sentenciog a

prisoner to death, he said

“Mans Schwaurtz, If you fall to answer my
questlons fully and truthfully 1 swear that
I will in the pext moment send you to
answer your orimes before the last tribunal.
Who sent a telogram to Mrs. Vansitiart an-
her busband was wounded
and required her presence?

“Horr von Ritterburg, the chief of the
Berlin secret polics

*At what bour®’

“When our troops retired, about &
o'clock."

“From where?"

“Some ploce bebind the French lines
managed (o get through In the disgulse
a Frencia soldier.”

“What was in the telegram™'’

The priscuer, lvid with palg asd terror,

He
of

“1 nn

hosltated and the revolver clivked
not * he faltered, 1 did not
“PBut you know what was intended to be
gald"
"Yeyos, The Herr told me he would
word 14 #o that the lady would tell no one
ln Paris**

wune Aee it

=10 nvold banic

“My poor girl!" broke In Vansittart
"She woud obey top well, It ls devilish
You hound—to fight «ith a woman

“Who Adcvieed this Infornnl plot®"

"1 cannol tell, 1t was an order from high
quarters—a last attempt to drive him awny
from the ffont—to leave the French troops
leniterless,'”

“You dog; you dogs'" eried Folllel, and
he turned from Schwarlte

“Take comfort,” he Eald to Vansiitart
"“Your autbority will clear the wires, She
will be troced and pursued within the

hour.**

Then to Nolr: “lLead your prigoner to the
guard and let bhim be laken to the village
lockup."!

e went out,
and Schwarta.

Vaneittart down near the table and
buried his face In his arms In utler despalr

Arlzona Jim pleked up the telegram and
rend . With thia testimony he grasped
the meaning of much of what had so rap-
ldly transplred.

Tears sprang to his eyes and he tenderly
placed a hand on his master's shoulder

“'Go, Jim,"" he said, “‘teil Folllet to bring
her back to me."”

followed by the

postmin

Bat

CHAPTER XX,
The Stab in the PDack,

Evelyn was sitting quletly and alone In
A private apartment at the Tullerles when
the telegram was honded o her
It was addressed from Troyvon and urged
her Lo keep its detalls a secret to avoll ex-
citing the public;

But imagine the effect upon Evelyn, sit-
ting there, all her thoughts bent upon the
perils which lay thick about her other life,

when this inoffenelve-looking message wns
placed in her hands. She leaped up, staring
n moment with scared and blanched face

about her. Then the nstinct of woman for
the help and eympathy of man in the hour
of her extremity nrosge at once within her

She run from the room, making her way
toward her brother's apartments near,
Dick had just finished his dejenner and

Iny back luxuriously in an armchalr,
handed him the telegram, He bent
knlt brows over it, Then he sald:

“It geems o strange thing, too, It I8 qulte
possible, you Know, that the thing may bo
a hoax."

"“*No, no.'"

“1 don't say it
been. It is quite possible.

“I don't know, dear. Wa shall
got a special traln, I suppose.
an hour or two, or three."

She
with

But such things have

Is.

have to
It may tuke

“Poor Evie! Try and bear up, won't
you "

“Send a telegram at once. ‘Then the
traln—""

Gathering strength, she ralsed ber head,
went to an escritolre and wrote with fut-
tering hand the mressage which Vansittart
had showed to Folllet,

Dick took the telegram and summoned his
valet, Then he dispatched another messen-
gor for Hooorlne and bore Evelyn to a couch.
Hy the time the queen arrived he had al-
ready sel out.

At 4:30 Dick and Evelyn
from the Gare de |I'Est.

They continued their journey safely until
noar 9 o'clock. Night was then falling, and
they had reached the lttle station of Vimes,
a mere village, Here the ratlway officinls
had arranged to change englnes, and Har-
land, in order to rest hig slster nnd procure
her food somewhat more sustaining than any
they could carry, settled by telegram to
break the journey and rest an hour iu the
local inn.

The statlon conslsts of n mere platform
without any bullding. Ten minutes’ walk
from it Is the Inn, bearing on Its anclent
slgn In faded red letters the words, *'Le
Dragon Diormant,’” It is of large alze, ram-
bling and decayed.

In o quarter of an hour & man cama run-
ning from the train, asking when the travel.
ers might be expected to continue thelr jour-
ney. The landlord took the message up to
the parlor, and not finding Dick thore, pro-
ceeded to the bedroom. There on his kneea
he saw him with his arms spread out over

steamed away

the coverlet, But of Evelyn there was no
slgn
Then the wlarm was ralsed and spread

through the village. By the time the apoth-
ceary had arrived it was dlscovered that the
other two guests of the lon had also mys-
teriously disappeared,

What was now to be done? Dick remained
unconscious. The npothecary, at his wits'
end, hearing that the gentloeman hod come
In & speclal traln, advised that he should be
put to bed i his saloon carrioge and thken
back Lo the nearest large town. So he was
carried on a stretcher to the tralo,

The tralumen on their side were of opin-
ljon that thelr right destination now was
Parls: and when after a time Dick opened
his eves he was ashied whether they should
not return to thelr starting point, e
moansd a dull and halft unconsclous nssent,
and some time after 2 o'clock in the morn-
ing was borne up the great stalrcuse of the
Tulleries palace.

About § the next morning Folliet arrvived
the Care de 1"Est,

He had telegraphed that his  earrioge
should awalt him at the station: he had
some rapid truveling to do that day. Ad
he leaped from the train he ran to the
telegraph ofce and sent A message o the
management dlrecting the retention of o
gpecial at his disposal; then another to
Vansittart, contalning this falsehood 1
find alrendy that much I8 In our favor. Ab
olutely no ground for despalr, Please
hape.' Then he pelted himself into his onr-
ringe and went at a gallop across the
breadth of Parig—toward the Tuileries

In Dhalf an hour he was sitting by
of Dick Hurland’s bed, holding and
Dick's hand. But Dick's hand wan
held that mornlhg. Honorlne's
were secking to lull and soothe the
flushed forehead; but Dijek did not like
that either. He waa tossing with fever and
he was delirlous. To Folllet's questions he
answared with mere ravings.

“Not much good to be got out of vou,'
muttéred Folllet,

But he got from the queen
seription of Lick's wound and

at

the
slde
patting
not raslly
finger:

i

-
that

n good
decided

was Juxuriatiog in the fortuue

tV Armand

which Marie derived from her uncle will,
Armand was Hving in n grand house, 1T vouy
please, with a fashjonable entourage Al
mwand had a4 sk hat, and Armand WAk wonre

ing o frock cont and patett leather bools and

an archid

No. 147 Bodlevard Mualsherbea! Follisy
hesitatesd. Could he go? Had he tIme? He
decided quickly. It was not far—<he would
lose only w fow minutes

Armand oecupled o trolsieme, the whole

of {6, with hulf o dozen unnecedsary mpiris
ments, all eplendidly furnlshed, When Fols
liet was shown in be could hardly bolivye Lis
oyes

“Ah, Monsteur Dupres,’* he sald, holding

out his hand, “You have seen me, yot, |
fancy, you do not know me, 1 bave only o
few minutes before setting out from 1'arls,
Yeat, vou see, 1 come to you, 1 bhave a mess
sage for you from Mr, Vansittar™

sald Armamnsk
This 18 whnt T have to tell you, wnd

“Preay bo seated, moneleur,™
“No

It s soon sald. Mr. Vansittart spoke to me
of you at a time when he was in n greay
hurey, and Lls words wers not many. You

have Invented
“Quite so, mobsienr”

something

*What ia L7

O, it I8 nothing; somethivg for killing
Gormans,”

“Mr. Vansittart eertalnly does not think
It nothing, &lr, Pray tell me what it (s 1

have reasons for asking.*
“In its stnte,'" anid Armand, i
Is a contrivande for expelling from o g
erator o guantity of hyidrogen
minutes sufficlont to cover e
plod by nbout 1,000 men,

arasent
wyory |
BDACE OUOls

The hvdrogen |4

mixed with oxygen and also with curlbol

anhydtide, the anbydride adding welght o
the fiying mixture, €0 thot It traveis along
the ground S0 NOW, mMunEiedr, you Kknow

Iostead of shooting
burn Bim dead.”
“Ah, but, monsleur,” sald
“what 1 apecially to Know tho
part of Mr. Vansitinret is thisg: Is your con-
triviinee gimply made It be manufag-
tured by practical wo wn without delay 2*°

your enemy dend, you

the detective,
wished Olil

<in

“0, qulte o, fdnswered Armnand “You
know that nothing is simpler than the
preparntion of the gases 1o question, and wa

to the expulsion of gasds thfaugh a4 narrow

aperture 4t an  intense £ate, with  that
method 1 suppose you are already familiar,
I have, by the way, a model of the thing
somewhere aboul I muke it a4 present to
Mr, Vansittart on the sole condition that
he gives me no more bother in the matter,'
“Put st monslour," interposed Folllot;
1 am commissioned by Mr. Vansittart to
ask you, firstly, If you will undertake ta

have at least 100 of your engines of destrue-
tion made In Paris 86 as to be avallable for
the defenme of the elty If it bhe attacked?
And, pocondly, whether you can do this or
not, I am commisgioned to offer you 3,000,000
trancs at once for the Invention, the sole
rights to all European patents, ete, Lo ro-
muin vested in Mr. Vansittart personally.’”
Just for one lnstant, at

these tremendoun
fgures, Armand’s face paled. Then he wan
himeelf ngain,
“1 say, Marie!" he calld through a door;
“eome here, will you? Here are super-
fluitles, and the arrogance of wealth, if you
Hke—"
Marie had been Mstening behind the key-
hole. She stepped blushing into the room,
her eyves alight.

“Well, you accept, 1 suppose?'’ eald Fol-

riet with a smile. “Bul come—I must bo
going. 1f vou will undertake to have the
hundred machines ready, you will find no
diffieulty ns to money—arrangements at
Kasine & Lafitte’s, o which firm 1 was 1o
recomimend you, Do you undertake?”

“Yos, monsieur,'” Armand answered; *'as
far na I am coneerned—"

“Com) Plien 1'm off.”*

“Where to, monsieur, If T may ask?
“Ta Vimes.'"
“1 thought so.
tart 2"

By this time all Paris was discussing the
news of the atroeity at Vimes,  Armand
had heard it with a flush of indignation, and
then forgotten It

“Yos, monsieur,” answered Folliet,
YiAre you Mkely 1o find her?
that; to hunt for Mrs. Vansittart,”
“Ah—wouhll to God 1 could say yes.
truth s, 1 don't know at all.*

“Will you boe at Vimes tonight, monsicun,
at, say, 0 o'cloek?"”

“Very probatly. Why do you ask?"’

“0), nothing. 1 will not keep you, Ry the
way, can you lend me 100 francs? Thank
you. So much obliged. Goodhby."

"Goodby, monsgieur."

As Folliet passed out of the room, Armand
turned to Marle; and with strong emphasis,
with tlushed face, with knit brow, he sald
*“This man Vansitfart is a confoundedly
decont persop! There 8 pot o doubt of i}
Just pack your trunk and mine We are
off 1o Vimeg this ufternoon to find his wils
for bhim."

To hunt for Mrs. Vansits

“Just

The

(To bhe Continued.)
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it bad been inflicted Ly the butt end
revolver; and he got this further
from Dick himself—the oft-reepated
of Vimes.
“Vimes, your
where tho event happened, |
“Yes, The
train ofMolals are here
statements also, sent from the prefecture
All that could be done has awlroady been
done in the way of telegraphing o the po-
llce ull over the country
Byt Folliet wished to
clale himeell. They off duty and =t
home. This was his journey From
them he got no guidance, excopt the doetalls

of a
light |
nate

mnjesty he sald, “ls
Bupposs*t
of the

deotalled

monsleur, nddresdes

and thelr

#ee the trpin om
wore

next

us o the length of time they walted, and
the lke. He galloped then to the prefo
ture, had some burried Interviews, wrote
some burried Instructions, re-entered his
carrlage and sturted back for the Guare de
I'Est

But half way he looked at his wateh and
pulled the check rein. He was not far from
Rue Broevet, He told the driver to hasten (o
the Rue Brevaot

AL the end of the wireet he got out and
walked to No, 8. He had there a mwessage
to dellver, nod some Instinet told him that

in coming he
time. O
Armand

e he was very far from losing
the coucierge he inguired It M.
Dupres was ul bhome

No—Armaud bad flown to higher atmos-
pheres, Armand had migrated to No. 147
Boulevard Malsherbes, Armund was rich,

———
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